% THE NEW ROCKET VACUUM CLEANER 
IS BROKEN / 


ALL THE REPAIR SToRES ) 
ARE CLOSED TODAY. 


A SIMPLE ‘LITTLE IT'S WOT SIMPLE. IT HAS 
VACUUM CLEANER... COMPUTERS AND ROCKETS AND... 
I'LL FIX IT MYSELF! 
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| A VACUUM CLEANER. 
1S A VACUUM 
CLEANER / 
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/ hd 
HERE YOU ARE. 
ALL FIXED. 


NOTHING 


INSTEAD OF SUCKING AIR /V 
UT 


I'Lt BET IT 
IT'S PUSHING AIR O WILL PROPEL 


LIKE A MOTOR. MY OLD SPACE 
} CAR! 


IT'S RUNNING ON 
THE VACUUM Fr 
CLEANER MOTOR. 


IMAGINE RIDING THROUGH 
SPACE ON A D UP 
VACUUM CLEANER, 


a GEORGE, IT'S SUCKING 
I PUT IT INTOREVERSE ) UP ALL THE REFUSE / 
AND IT'S ACTING 
LIKE A VACUUM 

CLEANER AGAIN, 


if 

MR. JETSON, WE'D LIKE LOOK AT THE BIG 
TO BUY YOUR CHECK. THE FIRST THING 
I'M GOING TO Buy |S. 


IS A NEw S\ 
VACUUM CLEANER 
FOR MES 


NEW - 
INVENTION . 


iS 


. ws 
V/ COUSIN HOMER FRO, 
OUTER VENUS 1S COMING 
" TO VISIT US. 
pm 


GOSH, COUSIN 
HOMER — HOW 


SORRY, URNICIBLE, WwE 
USI i 
OUSIN | CAN'T SEE YOUN || 


Ma LZ = 
WHERE? I CAN'T 
SEE YOU, HOMER! 


I'M GOING HOME AND \-4 
SEE MY DOCTOR,... J] 
GOODBYE! 9; 


a 


OF CAKE, ELROY 
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—— 
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Quiet, ASTRO 


ASTRO, IF. 
YOU REALLY 
_4/{ WANT TO SING, 

\ COME WITH 
ME. 


ARE YOU GOING TO GIVE THAT 
DOG SINGING LESSONS? 


IY YouRE WASTING Your 
TIME. ELROY! 
b- & 
1 DON , Y 
THINK 
H EN 
(] d WA eI 
N Z\ | \ 
) | 
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ION’T @IVE UP/I'LL 
HINK OF SOMETHING. 
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ae! 
V ASTRO SINGS VV WE'LL MAKE 
BEAUTIFULLY, A FORTUNE! 
(HS) wb. 
& ) 
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THERE GOES YOUR FORTUNE, 

= GEORGE. — 
THERE GOES 

MY EARDRUMS. 


tomy THE RECORD 
7 CONCEALED 


res, 
ret 
ols Y) 


WHAT HAPPENEO ? )| 
Vy, 


IN AS S 


Y 
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JETSON, TAKE THIS PAYROLL. 
TO OUR PLANT ON SATURN. 
THERE'S $50,000 IN 


HERE t) 
SO DON'T GOOF OFF / Sh 
Z 


WHAT ARE WE THIS 1S YOUR CAPTAIN SPEAKING, 
STOPPING FOR? m KEEP CALM, EVERYBODY. 
WHAT'S WRONG ? 


YOUR MONEY 
OR Your Lire ! 


DON'T RUSH 
ME =--1/M , 
THINKING + 


ALL THAT FUSS FOR $20.00? 
WHAT'S IN JHAT BAG 7 


“( WELL, IT'S LUNCHTIME ANO 
I'M HUNGRY ! 


HE'S OUT. YOU WELL, BOSS — IT'S ABOUT TIME 
KNOCKED HIM THE PAYROLLS YOU GOT BACK, 
out! DELIVERED. / 


(4 
SEE BY THIS PICTURE You 
RE GOOFING OFF AS USUAL / 


VY LET'S STOP ON THE SUNNY 
SIDE OF SATURN AND 


y ARE YOU 
PICNIC THERE. 4 
l IT IS. 
4 


THIS LOOKS LIKE Y supy, HELP ME WITH THE FOOD... 
A GOOD SPOT. GEORGE, START THE FIRE FOR ‘ 
THE BARBEQUE... ELROY, 
STAY OUT OF TROUBLE! 


LTHAT WAS GREAT. 


How ABOUT 
A CATCH, DAD? 


SORRY I KEEP FORGETTING 
HOw STRONG T AM. <| 


Se 


WHAT'S THE MATTER. WHERE'S] | RIDICULOUS. I'LL KICK HIM} 
THE BALL? < |} RIGHT OFF AND GET IT. 
A CHICKEN'S 
SITTING ON IT y W OY 
[] 


TRYING TO WN 98 ‘ 
HATCH IT! . @) cote 


ABOUT THE 
BALL, DAD? 


I THINK ICAN GET your 


en 
Ce 


FOOTBALL 


NOW YOU KNOW WHY A 
CHICKEN CROSSED THE 


She was so. sates that men just couldn't rere 
but to stop to admire her, At that particular 
summer hotel, the waiter turned around to look 
at her, He collided with another waiter. Both 
trays hit the ground, When she was seated at 
table 18, the headwaiter decided to take care of 
the table himself, There was a very handsome 
young man seated opposite her, 

"Mr. Theodore Katzen meet Miss Helen ‘Tell- 
yen,’ was the introduction, Both smiled at each 
other very pleasantly, 

After meal time and a rest, the two walked to 
the pool. It was one of the biggest in that resort 
area, 

“Let's swim together,” he suggested. “A 
Hee Olympic size pool. 
today!" 

When she came out later in her bathing suit, 
ali ane and even female eyes were on her, She 
t a perfect. swan dive into the pool. Even 

ne lifeguards watched her in admiration. 

“She's like a real mermaid,’ admitted the 
young swimming instructor. 

Mr, Theodore Katzen heard that remark, It 
pleased him very much, And for the next week 
she was his constant companion. He knew he 
wag falling in love with her, 

“Could I continue to see you in the city?” 
he asked her. 

“Of course," she replied sweetly, ‘As a mat- 
ter of fact I was waiting for you to ask me that 
+ ery question.” 

His heart skipped a couple of beats when she 

vl those words to him. 
Aw so that is how it all began. He took her 
! to shows and they saw all the best attrac- 
sons in town, He was a big money maker in 

jegitimate business. Even Tom Hurley, who 
lida society column, mentioned the two af 
them. “The best looking couple in town,’ "he 
said about them. 

She met his family. His mother, his father, 
his three young brothers, and two older sisters, 
Needless to say, they were all swept off their 
! -t by her charm, grace, looks, and intelligence. 

‘She's one in a million,” his mother told him, 

‘rab her while the grabbing is good.” 

He met her father and mother. They also: 
liked him. What more could any couple ask? 
They took a drive up to,the country for the nice 


Not very crowded 


Sunday that the weather may had given to them. 
Her mother packed a picnic lunch. They were 
seated near the edge of the lake when she heard 
a scream, A little girl had fallen from a raft 
into the water. 

She made a perfect. dive into the water. To 
the amazement of all, she seemed to be under- 
water for some minutes. Then she came up 
with the little girl she had rescued. 

“T don’t believe what 1 saw with my own 
eyes,’ shouted one of the men at the lakeside. 
“She's a real mermaid. No human being could 
stay under water that long. And also beauti- 
ful.” 

Tom Hurley gave her a special write-up. And 
she even got a medal for her rescue. The time 
had come to pop the question, 

“Will you marry me?” is all he even dared to 
say, He had practiced a rather long speech, 
But he forgot it all and just said his thoughts 
in those four words. Used by a lot of men all 
over this country. 

Her mother agreed to make the wedding, The 
lists of guests were carefully prepared. One legal 
form had to be filled out. So they went to City 
Hall. Room 451 known as ‘Marriage Bureau.” 

“Where were you born?” he asked his bride to 
be. “That's a question that has to be answered. 

“On the water, darling,” she replied. “I am 
a real mermaid.’” 

He gulped. Almost swallowed his Adam's Ap- 
ple, He looked at her. 

I don't believe it,” 
to fool me?” 

“It’s true,” she smiled back at him. “I was 
born on the U,S.S. Ranger. On the Atlantic 
Ocean, My parents had been on a world cruise, 
My full name is Helen Mermaid Tellman. The 
captain of the ship suggested the middle name.’ 

“I also have a middle name,” he sighed. ‘One 
I rarely use. My full name is Theodore Fishman 
Katzen. My maternal grandfather was John 
Fishman. So together we sort of make a fishy 
couple. What will we call our kids?” 

“The girls will have the middle name of Swim- 
mer,"” she quickly retorted. | “I guess the boys 
will have the middle name of Diver. That ought 
to do the trick.” 

Ard so they were married and took a cruise 
around the world. 


he told her. ‘‘Why try 


GEORGE, 
WHAT ARE 


\/ OuR TECHNOLOGY HAS 
PROVIDED US WITH 
THESE ELECTRONIC 
MARVELS JO ENRICH 


THAT 
COMPUTER { OuR Lives! 


DOES IT TELL YOU WHERE 
TO GO FISHING, GEORGE? 


\'M GOING 
FISHING 


[ YOU DID SOMETHING WRONG 
AGAIN, GEORGE! 


... I(T REMINDS ME THAT 
'M SUPPOSED TO WASH THE 
CAR, TAKE ASTRO TO THE _ 
BEACH. = <i 
f .AND OIL THE 
COMPUTERS! 


RGE, THAT PERFUME YOU GAVE WHAT? AT. | 
ME FOR CHRISTMAS IS ALL GONE SIXTY DOLLARS 


I'M GOING TO BUY SOME MORE. AN QUNCE! 


You WON'T BUY EVEN A 
SMALL ANOUNT! 


PLL JUST LOOK UP PERFUMES] [...THEN I'LL GET ELROvS \| 


yes 


bh 3 oN 
COUGH, COUGH! I'D 
BETTER OPEN A WINDOW! 


R= 
GEORGE, WHAT HAPPENED? J [ THE SMELL IS TERRIBLE. 
S = 1S THERE A SKUNK IN HERE? 
WELL, I ee \ ii gpm < 
OPENED THE D7 y) 
WINDOW... f- % Sx 
Thea 
ye \ 


At 
Lif = 
ae ld DS 


HERE ELROY- FoR ME? 
HAPPY, 
BIRTHDAY - 


GEE, THANKS, 


THERE'S NOTHING zs i 
IN HERE. IT'S YOU'RE WRONG, } | 
ELROY. ITS AN 


T_CAN'T WAIT. 
TO SEE WHAT'S 


all 


AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


THEY'RE DYING FOR ME 
TO ASK WHAT THEY‘ 
BUT I WON'T BITE! 
ie se: be 
> 


